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sory notes even if they came from the Government
of India or the Bank of England could mean the
same." It struck me then that India must be a
poor country that even the five-rupee note had
not travelled so far.
When I compare this with the presumption
current in this country that every Indian is a
Maharajah, or at least is well-to-do, I wonder what
causes that impression. It is true that the moment
you speak of an Indian, the picture that comes up
before the mind of the man-on-the-Clapham-bus is
that of the Aga Khan with his rich stud of horses,
his Derby winners, his suite at the Ritz, his morning-
dress, his field-glasses, his princely titles. But
is that the picture of the average Indian ? Is that
even representative of the Indian who comes to
England and spends the greater part of his English
days in the Students' Union in Gower Street ?
I often wonder why we give this rich impression.
But when so much publicity is given in this country
to the Aga Khan being weighed in gold by his
followers and the money equivalent to that weight
of gold donated to him as an offering and later
given by him to charity, it does convey rather a
picturesque impression of the India from which the
story comes. Where could all that money come
from if not from a rich India ? We might just as
well ask where do all those Rolls-Royces come from
which hang outside the Grosvenor and the Dor-